Balluni has already sussed him out. This was no criminal. This 
Was a pathetic, feeble, degenerate freak, unworthy even of the 
knowing quip and merry {though admittedly fairly questionable} 
badinage which the lawyer would engage in with a client, 
especially when, as in Desmond's case, the chances of an 
acquittal were manifestly hopeless, Quite clearly nothing of that 
nature was appropriate in the circumstances. 


There are few moral outcasts, in or out of the underworld, who 
do not require that a worse moral sepsis than their own exist 
somewhere. The cops grabbed at Desmond hungrily, for he purchased 
for them the sense of moral rectitude they hankered after but 
were never able to afford. Prison inmates, when presented will 
people like Desmond, lost no time in extracting a similar 
benefit. Also the law courts and the media, they too would ride 
to zion on Desmond's decrepit shoulders. And certainly Mr Balluni 
was not going to deny himself. 


He studied the charge as stated on the citation before him. 
Unsavoury, to be sure. The ingenious procurator fiscal - a good 
friend of Balluni’s - had lacquered the details of the offence: 
with his customary venom. But for all that, I’m quite sure. thera 
was an insufficiency about it, a disheartening thinness. a 
bloodless guality which sparked no fires in Mr Balluni. 


It was just as he had expected. No scantlings of anything the 
lawyer could thrill to. No grievous bodily harm. ne armed hela 
ups, No extortion with menaces, no burglary. no arsem, nn 
abductions, no rape - not even a mugging. Jet alane a mnrder - 
nothing in fact that might have drawn from Wr Railimt, and indasd 
the world at large, the faintest shudder of Lerror, or even a 
moiety of grudging respect for this cLcep Deon. 


Balluni’s voice was firm. 


- I’ill teil you, he said,looking up and drumming on the 


citation with his middle Finger, this looks had, very bud listed. 


* 


He squeezed his blubbery lips together and oxpelisd o iaate as 
draught of air to signify a bad taste in the meuth. 


- They take a dim view of this kind of thing, he said. 
He cleared his throat gruffly till the flesh on his face shook. 


~ We'll try to do what we can, he said, but it might be as well 
for you to know here and now, I won’t deceive you, vow are vere 


likely - he shrugged, and pushed the citation a i1ttie wav 
Cowards Desmond, but net quite at him - van are very likely 
facing a term of imprisonment. vo you undersband whale im saying. 


It’s quite likely you'll go to Jail. ti's fia boLy fu: Linco 
cases, actually. 


Then he settled back comfortably to observe the effect of lils 


